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7 he frige die ^Hamlet 

H am. Ah ha. come fomc mufiquc,com the Recorders, 

For if the King like not the Comedy, 

Why then bdike he likes it not perdy. 

Come, fomc muiique, 

Enter Rofencraus } GuyLdcnfterne* 

Guyl. Good my Lord,voutfafe me a word with you* 

Warn. Sir a whole hiftory. 

Cjuy. TheKingjfir. 

Ham. I fir, what of him? 

Guyl . Is in his retirement meruailous diftempred. 

H am. With drinkc fir? 

Guyl . No my lord, with chollcr. 

Warn. Youx wifedome fhould i^cvViit feife morcticher tofigniffe 
this to the Deftor/or/or me to put him to his purgatien,would per- 
haps plunge him inco more chollcr. 

guyl . Good my Lord put your difeourfe into fomc frame. 

And flare no: fo wildly from my affaire. 

H am. I am rame fir, pronounce. t \ 

Guil. The Qncene your mother in moll great affli&ion of fpitit, 
hath fent me to you. 

Ham , Yon are welcome. 

(?**/.Nay good my Lord, this curtcfie is not of the right breed, if 
it /hall plcnfc you to make me a whoifornc aunfwer , I will doe your 
mothers commaundcment, it not, your par^tpsi and my rcturnc, /hall 
be the end ot bufines. : ; '- 

Ham. Sir I cannot. ^ 

{.Rof. What my Lord. .. - u ^ 

H am. Make you a whoifornc anfwer, my wits difeafd^ut fir/uen 
anfvvere as I can rmkc,you fhal! co.r.maund,ori athcpasyou ray>piy 
mother, therefore no morc,but to the rmtter,my mother yoh fay. 

Rof. Then thus Hie faies, your behauiour hath llrooke Jjcr into }• 
mazement and admiration. ;y> j . 

Ham. O vvondcrfull fonne that can fo ffoni/li a md^cr! buns 
there no fequcll at the hcelcs of this mothers admiration^ impart.-, 
Rof She defires to fpeake with you in her d.ofct ere you go to bed. 
Hrfiw.We /hall obey, were /he ten times our mot! er#iai\e you any 
further trade with vs? 

Rof. ,my Lord you once did loue me. 

H am. And doc Rill by chcfc pickers and dealers, 


Prince of Den mar he* 

J lof Good my Lord, what is your caufe of diftcmpc:,you dofurc- 
jy barre the doore vpon your ownc liberty, if you deny your grides 
to your friend. • 

Warn. Sir Ilackeaduancement. 

R of How can that be when you haue chevoyceofthcKing him- 
feifeforyour fucccfsion in Denm irke. 

Enter the Players with R e corners. 

H am, Ifiijbut while the graffcgrowcs,thcprouerbcisfomething 
rruiyjoh the Rccoidcrs,Ict;r.e fee one, to withdraw with you,why- 
do you gee about to recoucrthc wind ofinc, as if you would dnue 
mcintoatoyle? 

Guyl O my lord if my duty be too bold, my lone is too vnmanerly. 

H am. I do not well vndeifiand that, will you play vpon thispipc 
Guyl. My Lord 1 cannot. 

H am. I pray you. 

Guyl. Belecuc me I cannot. 

Ham. 1 befecch you. 

Guyl* I know no touch of it my Lord. 

Ham.lt is as cafic as lying > gouerne thefe ventages with your fin- 
gers, and the thumb giue it breath with your mouth, and it will dif- 
eourfe rooft eloquent mufique, looke you, thefe are the ftoppes. 

( ?juyl . But thefe cannot I commaund to any vtrance of harmonic,. 
Ihauenot the fkill. 

Ham. Why looke you novy ho .vvn worthy a thing you make of 
me, you would play vpon me, you would foemc to know my flops * 3 
pou would plucke out the hart of my miflerie , you would found me e 
rom my lowcfl note to my compalfe, and there is much mufiqufc cx- 
cellct voice in this little organ, yet cannot you make ic fpeak, s blood 
doyou thinkc I am cafier to be plaid on then a pipe, call me what in- 
ftrummt vou wil, though you fret me.not,you caunpt play vpon me. 
Cod blelle you fir.. 

Enter Volontus. 

IV. My Lord theQue^ne wou'd fpeake with you. Sc. prcfently* 

Ham. Do you fee yonder cl cud that’s almofl in /hapeofaCamcl? 
IV By'tli miifll* and t is 1 ike a Camel l indeede. 

Me thinkes it is like a WczelL 
U is black like a Wczell. 

Or like aWUalc. 

Y er y like a Whale. 

Warn. Then 
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